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The Farmer's Wife and I
My name is Will. I’m 5 foot 8”, nicely toned and just celebrated my 18th birthday. The first school I
went to I becamebest friendswith a boy named Luke. We wereinseparable up until I had to move
schools. We stayed close friends but as he went to a boarding school I no longer saw him. When I did
see him I would go over to his house and just relax next to the pool with his mum. She was like a
second mother to me and always looked after me. She even made sure there was always a bed set
up, should I want to stop in. Luke and I spent all of our summers at his house until his
parentsdivorced.
My parents had divorced several years earlier and so I spent a lot of time comforting him and his
mother (Dad had run off with some tart).
Only now did I realise how beautiful she really was, She had straw coloured hair that hung just below
her chin line, she never did anything with it but it always held perfectly in place. She always wore
beigeJodhpurs (Tight riding trousers), with knee length brown leather boots and a light coloured shirt.
The trousers were skin tight and really showed off her AMAZING butt. I assumed it was so perfect
from years of riding, but that thing was fantastic like a firm, tight peach.
Her tits were at least a DDand looked even bigger on her slender frame not to mention she always
had her shirt almost fully unbuttoned to show them off. Along with this fantastic body she had the face
of an angel. She was in her late 30's but you wouldn't put her above 30.
One year Kate (his mum) had a riding accident and had to have a cast on an arm and a leg, this
made doing anything very difficult for her living in a large house and being self sufficient. Luke was at
boarding school and was then taking a holiday over the summer with school so was unable to come
and help, and her parents were too frail to do anything more than cook and clean.
She had her accident a week before I finished for the summer after my 17th, and while going over to

drop off some stuff of Luke's I discovered her state and she told me all about her difficulties,
especially as the bathrooms and bedrooms were upstairs. As she was so petite and in such need I
offered to spend my summer staying in the spare room and looking after her. She agreed but insisted
I got paid for my work, and so I spent all summer working in the garden, carting Kate around and
carrying her to bed or the bathroom.
After about one week she came up to me and said:
"Will I have spent over a week having sponge baths, but they aren't quite the same as feeling the
water all over you.... Would you put me in the bath and give me a hand?"
At this point I wanted to yell 'Holy crap yes!' but instead made a joke about her bathing me as a child
and returning the favour. That walk up the stairs was the longest walk of my life. I was sure she would
be able to feel or even hear my heart beating so hard in my chest.
We got to the bathroom and I put her down on the side of the bath, she turned on the water and then
came the words I was longing to hear.
"Would you help me get my clothes off."
Within seconds I was on my knees pulling her trousers off, underneath I was surprised to find a tiny
black thong, this was when I started thinking.
"Does she always wear these? Was this a plan? How do I explain this to Luke?"
I slowly slid her thong down her soft thighs shaking from nerves; unfortunately as the thong was
removed she placed a hand to cover herself, although I got a quick glimpse of a blonde landing strip. I
looked up at her completely naked body and realised I couldn't... shouldn't stand up as I was pitching,
so, still knelt over, I asked her if she was okay now..
"Would you mind lowering me into the bath?"
Now to do this I had decided not only would sheundoubtedlysee me sporting wood, but that she
would need to hold the bath with her good arm and I would get a good view. She put her good leg in
the bath and removed her good arm to grab the side of the bath, between her legs was a truly mouthwatering pussy.
It was pink in comparison to her pale legs, and the clit clearlyvisible with beautiful defined lips, and
her tits were better than I imagined fairly big nipples that were hard and pointing right at me, a brown

areola that was about the size of a ten pence. As I was lowering her, her arm in the cast trapped my
cock between the bath and her arm.
I was wincing in pain as she asked,"Are you ok?"
I didn't know what to say so simply glanced down, she raised her arm and there it was, clear as day,
the outline of my erection and a slight wet patch from pre-cum.
She looked at me with the most devilish smile and simply said,"Thank you".
Other than again having to bathe her, the summer passed quickly and I was
slightlydisappointedwhen I drove her to the hospital to get her cast off. She came out got in the car
and looked at me and said:
"Will I want to thank you for how good you have been to me, I have a black tie party tonight if you
fancy it?"
Unsure if I should accompany my friend's mum I paused.
She quickly added,"Think of it as a final favour to me."
And smiled, how could I resist?
"Sure!"
"Great, now I need to go to get my hair done and a tan, you drop me off and pick me up in two
hours."
So I dropped her off, got a haircut and a shave, bought a new tie, aftershave and shoes. I picked
Kate up and she looked fantastic. Her hair looked amazing and the tan made it look as if she was
glowing.
She cooked me a steak dinner, then we went to get ready. I waited by the door and when she came
down the stairs I was lost for words. She was wearing black high heels and a skin tight red dress with
a deep V showing her breasts. She looked ravishing and I wanted to ravish her.
We got a taxi there and the party was surprisingly fun, even though I was the only one under 30. After
getting very drunk the dance music came on and I was dragged on to the floor. It started off nice
enough but soon I was grinding with possibly the best looking middle aged women I have seen. The

party guests slowly tickled away and we made our leave, getting another taxi. We were both drunk,
although me more than her, due to drinking games I didn't understand and not surprising since I
wasn't really told the rules.
During the drive back we went round a corner a little too fast and without either a belt or balance I
ended up on top ofKate, with one hand on her right breast. I looked her in the eyes.
"Sorry," I said.
"Don't be, it’s been too long sinceanyonehas properly touched these, you can do it again if you
want."
"But your Luke's mum! I mean it’s not like I haven'tfantasisedbut I’m not sure I could actually do it!"
"I could!" she said and with that she grabbed my face and we locked in a passionate kiss.
Naturally my hands found their way to her tits without a thought and I slipped my hand under one side
and found her nipple. It was hard as a bullet and she jumped to my cold touch. I pinched her nipple
and she slightly moaned.
"It has been a long time, hasn't it," I said smiling.
"You wouldn't believe" she said, I lowered the strap of her dress and began sucking on a nipple
whilst playing with the other and then swapping, suddenly I heard the sound of gravel and realised we
were pulling into her drive. She yanked her top up and once we stopped she darted out of the taxi to
unlock the front door. I paid the taxi driver and followed quickly.
I got through the front door and stood down the corridor was Kate, wearing nothing but a red thong
and black high heels. She turned giving me a fantastic shot of her ass and walked towards the
kitchen. I raced after her and found her sat on the table with one leg on a chair and the other on the
table, providing atantalisingshot of her pussy that was barely covered by the thong. I walked over to
her and our lips locked and her legs surrounded me pulling me closer. She helped me take my top
off, and I started kissing her neck. I could hear her moan and her nails dug into my back. I pushed her
back onto the table and went down between her thighs. I slowly removed her thong and then gazed at
her pussy, it was so wet, and smelled like honey. Everything about it cried eat me!
And I couldn't resist. I dove in, mytongue darting between her lips while using my fingers to play with
her clit. It was a good job she had no neighbours as she was moaning at the top of her lungs and that
drove me on.

I felt her hand on my face and shebeckonedme onto the table. I climbed up and laid on top of her. We
kissed and she flipped me onto my back. She kissed down my chest to my belt and then removed my
trousers and boxers. Once the band passed the tip of my cock it sprung up to attention. I’m no porn
star but I'm 7", and she sunk 6" of that down her throat. I was in heaven, she wasunbelievable, her
fingers playing with my balls and her head bobbing up and down, occasionally stopping to lick my
cock-head.
It took all I had to stop myself covering her in my cum. Kate the moved up the table and positioned
herself above my waiting member. She lowered down and I was amazed how tight she was... We
started slowly building up momentum until there was split second between the slap of her pussy
against the base of my shaft. Her face had beads of sweat on it, with her mouth wide open and
steady moans coming out, her hands were playing with her clit and my balls. It was a fantastic
sensation.
I lifted up and dropped her gently on her back and lifted her knees up onto my shoulders in this
position I could get deeper into her soaking wet pussy. I slowly lowered my throbbing head into her
waiting pussy and it slid down and deep, she let out a short gasp and with that I increased my speed,
until I was truly pounding her. She was moaning and digging her nails in to my arms that were either
side of her as her tits bounced with every slap. Her nails suddenly sank deep into my arm, till the
point it felt like it would bleed, her breathing became rapid she looked me in the eyes and screamed.
"I’m going to cum!"
With that I flipped her over and bent her over the table, although she looked worried and annoyed I
was stopping, and with that great ass in view I spread her legs and slipped in from behind.
"Harder..... Harder" she said between moans.
I increased my speed and power till each impact moved the table slightly, then shereleasedthe
loudest moan, and my cock suddenly became soaked in her juices as they squirted out her pussy all
over my cock and the floor.
She became weak at the knees and buckled, not expecting it I was only able to catch her and keep
her on her knees. She turned around and swallowed my cock like it wasnecessaryto live, still
breathing heavily and between mouthfuls of meat she looked up at me.
"I want to taste your cum!"

She said, and that was all the inspiration I needed, I started pumping her mouth until I felt it in my
balls, I was able to utter.
"Here it comes!"
Before my cum filled her mouth, she let my cock fall out her mouth and it continued to squirt onto her
tits and face. She rubbed my cum into her tits and licked the cum near her lips as well as the droplet
remaining on my cock. She went to wash and then she came to bed.
This was easily the best summer job and thank you I everreceived! I spent a lot more time at with
Kate, but there different stories.
Oh, and Luke if you read this.....Sorry! Haha.

